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"T TEL.L, Morehcad." said In\/\lepector dubbins of the
t y T Shanghai police to his

f chief assistant, "that
batch Is settled anyJiow.We won't have any more barber

j'ows on the Harris wharf for a little
.While now. The mixed court magistrategave them sixty blows apiece
^nd two weeks' wooden cangue on

/ xno spot wnere me ngiu iook piace.
iYou know, it isn't such a bad Idea,
this punishing a man on tlio place
.Where he commits tlie crime; it gives

.

v them ail a good chance to sec Justice
Administered."

"That's so, chief," answered the assistant."Ive sometimes thought it
Wouldn't bo so far out of the way to
have a little of It In .the old country,
ghat's what they used to do in the
<>ld days of the stocks and whipping
Jiost, you know, and, after all, the
.Wooden cangue Is only another form
Cf stocks. But doesn't it remind you
bt the Arabian Nights, this silly nonsenseabout barbers? Just think of a

fight in Liondon and a lot of barber
Chaps nearly killing each other Just
because they didn't go to the same
church! They're worse than Moliain-
inedans, they really are."
'

"Is that what started It? I didn't
hear the tirst of the evidence."
"Why, yes; you see two old barbers

of the Barbers' Guild have had the
monopoly of shaving; the coolies on
the Harris wharf for years, and yesterdayalong; came a couple of new
chaps who don't belong to the guild
and don't worship the same barbers'
idol and set up their shop, and up
starts the flght with those Chinese
razors.* They're sharp, too; the secondmate of the Shoo Pow, who
rushed Into separate them, came near
being badly cut.",
' "Just another case of 'Him no chinchinsame joss,' as Detective Chang
aays when I ask him what starts the
ordinary street wheel-barrow flght,
ehr
"xney centumy aits niiguLy viannish,sir."
The foregoing conversation between

; .the Inspector and his assistant In
the Inner police office was hardly over
when a knock was heard at the door
and the native officer on duty brought
In the chit-book from the British consulateand handed a message marked
"urgent" lochia chief.
"Well, here we are again; I wonder

what's up now? Perhaps the barbers
are at It once more."
. "Perhaps It's a lot of their friends
come down to the wharfno get even
with the other fellows. They often do
that, you know."
The Inspector tore open the envelope,saying as he did so to the officer:
"You tellee coolie waitchee answer."
The message read as follows:
To Inspector Arthur Onbblna, Shanghai Po?ce:Sir.In the absence up-river of Btr
homas Bradley, K. C. M. U., the consul gen*( 1T I tea as tn rntinpuf v/llir tiroHP riPA. withflllt.

dels/, at the consulate, to consult shout a disturbanceof a very serious nature that took
plice In the Settlement last evening. I am,
air, very truly yours, WM. WALI'OLE,

H, 11. M. Vice Consul, In Charge.
Handing a reply to the waiting messenger,the Inspector turned to Mr.

forehead and asked, as he passed the
paper over to him: "What's this? Any
report from headquarte.Ni or from the
branch station about a row last
flight?"
"Not a word, sir; the docket is all

clear."
" "Well, perhaps there's some reason
for the native officers' keeping It secret.I'll go right over and see what
it's about.
He put on his long uniform coat,

took his official cap from the hook,
And, hurrying out to his waiting jlnJik-sha,ordered the coolte to take
him to the consulate. He was ushered
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After the usual greetings was asked
to take a seat at the consul's desk, the
doors having been closed and the curtainsclosely drawn.
"Gubblns," began his majesty's representative,"I'm In a quandary and

I've sent for you to help me out. I've
>een a good many years In the service
ind I flatter myself that I know these
leople pretty well, but every now and
then something new turns up and I
find myself as puzzled as an ordinary

flobe-trotter on his first arrival. You
ave had a good deal of experience In

aealing- with them, too, but I Imagine
that sometimes you get Into a fix as

yell as myself and then you have

"Have to send for some old missionaryWho speaks the local lingo to worm
It out of them." said the inspector, helpingto finish the sentence.
""Vi-s lifter nil. we studv and studv.

fcut the people who live among: them
flay and night are the only ones who
ever really Vet under their padded
.Vests,' as my chief says."
"That's so, and yet, do you know, old

fir. Johnson of the Mission Hospital
Cold me only last week that some times
he's Just as badly oft as we are, and

j he's been out here forty years and
peaks the lingo like a native."

' "He's right, he's right.well, here's the
Case: This morning, when I came down
to breakfast, I notice my No. J boy bacl
his head all plastered up. 1 asked him
what was the matter and all I could get
tvas, 'My makce fallce down stairs last
(light.* Now that would have gone nil
(Ight If the No. 2 boy hadn't come in
ft few minutes later with a bandage
hround his eye. and when I asked him If
be had fallen downstairs, too, he stamjneredand said, 'My comee In velly late,
fio can see that gate, have hlttee eyefclde.'I began to be a little suspicious
frhen I saw two of them crippled Yip,
jui i couiu iiiivB jjaeiicu meir v.mneso
rat-ns even then, If 1 hadn't met Anderlonand Broadmoor at the club this
toon and heard them say that there
nust have been a flue old houseboy fight
ast night, for boi'i their boys had blnclc
ryes and other tvikens of a scrimmage.
And now in comes old Coldnian, the bill
Stoker, and asks me what was going on

jriousWay

i^^m >
jf

i J]i
%^k
^hS
*

SI'UUKM.T A \\ II.I) DKMOV SHI

last night, out on the Bubbling AVell'
load, for both Ills hoys are laid up and,
for all I know, perhaps a dozen others,
and yet no one of us can find out a
blessed thing about It. There evidently
was a big row somewhere, but where or
how or why nobody knows.
"That's very strange, sir, for no reporthas come in to us. I'll go right

back and have every officer on night
riutv ftvnmiiiAfl "Rut flrut w/\nl/l vnti

mind iny calling In the boy and asking
him u question or two?"
"Certainly not; I'll ring for him."
The No. 1 boy came promptly."Where was that light last night?"

asked the inspector, very pointedly.
"My no savee," was the only reply.
"Cull No. 2 boy," said the consul.
"Where was that fight last night, nnd

who gave you that eye?"
i'My no savee," was the only satisfactionhe received, though the question

was repeated several times.
After other Ineffectual attempts to get

any information out of the stoical servants,the inspector rose and said: 'You
see, sir, how absolutely Impossible It is
to get anything out of them; you might
Just as well addresB your questions to a
stone wall. I'll go back to the ofllce and
get the native detectives on this thing
at once."
Kvery Chinese and eveiry Seik policemanon night duty in the settlement

appeared before the chief duriner the
next twenty-four hours and was closelyquestioned as to the scrimmage in
whtch, up to the latest report from
outside, over thirty servants In foreign
employ had been badly injured. The
only answer was that not a sign of any
disturbance had come to their notice!
The Inspector was nonplussed and

sent for Morehcad.
"Call Detective Chang and have him

go into this thing thoroughly," said the
Inspector. "Tell hlsri to use all his nativetricks and ferret this thing out.
There's been a big fight here, right
under our very nose.for these chaps
couldn't get far away.and the whole
department is responsible for it. Now
don't leave a stone unturned."
The wily and skillful Chang and his

assistants lmd the case committed to
their charge, but after a week's carefulInvestigation they were obliged to
report, in the brief but significant
phrase of the house boys. "My no
savee." The mystery simply deepened
day by day.
"Do you mean to tell me that your

entire force isn't able to locate this
affair?" asked the consul of the in-
spector, after the latter had reported
to him their somewhat ignominious
failure.
"We've done the best we could, sir.

but their lips are sealed like the tombs
of Egypt. They'll die before they'll let
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DIRECTLY AT ThE GODDESS.
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out a word You see, If It liad been in
the native city, we might get at somethingby torture, but that's agin the
law in the British settlement. Time is
the only thing, sir; if we wait long
enough, some one of them will be sure
to leak It out, but " here he paused
for a moment."It may be months, perhapsyears."

well, nubbins, we may as well confessit, we're pretty helpless. Aren't
we?"
"I am sorry to say It looks that way,

Mr. Walpole."
"Have you thought of getting that

clever chap up from Hongkong? He
might get at it as an outsider, you
know."
"you mean Wang Foo, the Mysterious?"
"Yes, I think that's his name. The

one who recovered I.ady Evington's
Jewels in the famous robbery case.
Why not send for him.on the quiet,
of course.and let him get to work at
it, without any suspicion?"
"There's no harm In trviner. sir."
And this is why, n week later. Wans

Foo bade adieu to the Venerable
Grand One at his humble home in the
Red Cloud alley, and directed his
faithful coolie to carry his pigskin
trunk aboard the English mnllboat,
lying at anchor in the harbor of
Hongkong, the "Fragrant Waters."
Not far from the side gate to the

European cemetery, on the outer edgo
of the foreign settlement at Shanghai,is a pathway that winds through
u grove of clustering bamboos and
brings one to the temple of the Foo
Chow Guild. It is a favorite resort of
the Fuklnese residents of the port,
but a white man rarely visits It, for
the path Is rough and winds by the
side of a slimy creek whose waters
give forth most offensive odors. Passingthrough a series of brick whitewashedarchways, one comes at last
to the shrine, which seems old and
dilapidated and has nothing of architecturalbeauty to attract a visitor.
On either side of the court yard are
.VVUID LUltKlllllliK I lie VUllllin UI LIIOHI!
who have died In Shanghai and who
are awaiting eventual transportation
back to tho "Foo" or "ITappy" province,whore their bones will rest in
peace by the side of those of their ancestors.Two old priests and a handfulof lazy coolies comprise the livingoutfit. Twice a year, however,the place is a sc-nie of lively ceremonies;tn August ou the feast of the
returning souls and in March, ou thekailiilav -f th> l._.l__ .
uuinunj v* HIV MUCril Wl JlilUt'H, WIIPII
the venerable idol of bamboo which
.stands in the center is exhibited to
the admiring: and adoring: crowds. Tt
is a curious old relic, this idol scarce
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a foot and a half high and delicatel
carved out of the most popular woo
of the country. No one knows hoi
old it Is, nor who was the man wh
made it.the tradition indeed bein
that It floated down one day from th
clouds, on the back of the hairy tut
tie of the ancient tales. It is, how
ever, the protecting and guardian di
vlnity of all those who come from th
Happy province. To it they are boun
«u i>»y moir aevotions ana tney vio
late Its wishes at their peril. One c
Its hands holds a slender wand an
the other is raised as fl in the act c
blessing'.
One August night, on the eve of thfeast of returning souls, a motlecrowd were assembled at the shrimThe air was filled with the odor cburning Incense, gongs to call bacthe waiting souls from earth to hade

were being beaten and offerings crice and tea and wine and imitatio
money were being presented to thqueen. Suddenly a wild demon shrie
was heard, and as a voice in thcrowd called out, "Back to hadewith your people, miserable deceiveof humanity!" a missilo was hurlethrough the air directly at the gocdess-and, striking the uplifted ham,,rr t*»-- 1 '

vn inu vi tn*5 uaniDoo nngerwhicli fell at the feet of the aw«struck devotees, randemonium relgred in an Instant. Yells and exccrttions filled the air, and every maseized his neighbor in an attempt tapprehend the desecrator. In tlimidst of the confusion a tall, wllfigure, his face flushed with natlvwine and his eyes starting from the
sockets, broke through the crowtand, screaming "Away with yovworthless bamboo idol!" he dnshe
toward the gateway and was lost ithe darkness before any one coulstop him.
"A Ning Po man, r traitor from arother province," they cried. ".Seijhim! Kill him!" It was all too lathe was gone.
After various attempts to rcstoiorder and quiet, the form of an ol

wniie-Dearuea man arose and, stancing on the upper steps, motioned the:to silence. The inherent Chinese r<spect for nge secured him a hearing."Listen to the old one! Listen l
our father!" they cried.
"My children from the Happy provInce," he said. "We will nvonge thiInsult to our goddess." And raisinhis long and hony arm toward heaveho cried: "Tho curse of the BamhcQueen and the llalry TurWe be upothe villains from Nlng Po."
Shouts of npproval greeted this arnounccment, and there and then thpledge was sealed.
After a quiet night at the home of I.

ley C. Partridge
old friends, the Hongkong basketmaker
and his family, Wang roo, attired In
the modest gown of the Chinese scholar,
presented his card at the otllce of the
Inspector of police and was at once admittedto the inner sanctum.

"I am very glad to have the pleasure
nf ninptiiur von. Mr. Wane. Mv esteem-
e<l predecessor, Inspector Sharpley, has
told me of you and of your wondrous
ways."
"The pleasure Is mine, sir, and it Is

always a privilege to serve you and the
department In the interests of law anil
justice. You have done me the honor of
sending for me and now my time and
my talents.such as they are.are entirelyat your disposal. As Yuen Yuan,
the great disciple of Confucius, said,
'To make no boast of talent nor show of
merit were my wish.' " '

"There certainly are great things in
I hose ancient books of yours, sir. 1
often wish that 1 could read them."

"I would that all Europeans were more
familiar with tlie Master's words," repliedthe visitor; "it would help them
better to understand my people."

"Well, sir, now to the case before us.
The morning is ours; let us go into It
thoroughly. If you have no objection.
Chief Detective Morehead will share the
conference with us. He is a splendid
fellow and knows all the circumstances
mm u'All awMfcln ATav offer vnn a. mild
cheroot, sir?".opening'a fresh box .of

#Manilas."Capt. Weinyss of the flagship
just, brought them up from the Philippines.They ought to he good ones, for
the old sailor is quite a judge." v
Wang Foo with the politest of bows

accepted the proffered cigar and the Inspectorbegan his talc, while his guest ylistened most attentively and took the
usual copious notes.
"We are face to face, sir, with a most

mysterious and, at tire same time, a
most annoying occurrence, which, if left
unsolved, will reflect most seriously upon
myself and all the members of the force.
The circumstances are briefly these: On
a certain morning some twenty-five or
thirty houseboys and servants In Europeanemploy are discovered to be sufferingfrom cuts and bruises, more or
less serious, which were evidently the
result of a midnight scrimmage somewhereIn the settlement. We have made
1 lie most thorough Investigation, but up
to the present time we cannot find a
trace of the place where it occurred or
of ajiy of the circumstances. Everything
is reported officially, as having been
perfectly quiet that night throughout
the entire district, yet every one of these

- boys bears the marks of a most serious
row."
After answering several detailed

questions of Wang Foo, he continued:
lite hirangesi ruing hiiuui 11 ail is

that these are not coolies or rowdies
at all, but the quietest, and most lawabidingclass of native servants, and
not one of them has ever been up beforethe police for a disturbance.
Now, what In the name of goodness
could be the motive for such an attackupon them.for attack it evidentlywas.and, furthermore, why
are they so everlastingly mum about
it? They have done all in their
power to conceal the effects of it, and
every mother's son of them has declaredit was an accident or his own
fault.of course, a perfect pack of
lies from beginning to end."
The Chinese detective thought long

and carefully and, after referring
again to the little leather-covered
notebook which he had drawn from
his sleeve, propounded to the foreign
officers these three inquiries:
"ITou were quite positive that all the

boys who were injured belonged to
the house and not to the office staff?"
"Yes, sir, I believe every one of them

was a domestic servant. But what
possible difference could that make?"
Wang Foo's only answer, as he

lighted another cheroot out of the box,
was a quiet buit significant smile.
- enere were no coones or norseooys
Injured In any way?"
"No, sir, as far as we know, every

one seems to have been either a numberone or a number two tableboy."
"Just one thing more, Mr. Gubbins;

y did you notice at all carefully the nailture or form or shape of the wounds
v or bruises? Have you any theory as
o to the kind of Instrument or weapon
g they were inflicted.with? Anything
e foreign or native? And were they apparentlyall inflicted with the same
- club or knife.or whatever M was?"
I- Assistant Morehead answered for his
e chief: /^ "Yes, there was one queer thing? about it. I noticed it when we had
, them up here for examination and I
f made them unroll the bandages. Many

of the scars looked like a threepointedstar."
® "What kind of star, sir. did you
y say? A three-pointed star?"

"Yes, a sort of three-pointed star
>1 tv {fit Ann rinlnt Io«it/.ii V-" ho k

wi.v I'UIIH 1UUSCI L11U.11 tllC UlllL'
a two. Don t you remember my saying,!J chief, that they all must have seen

stars.that was my little Joke, don'tn you know?"
® Wang Foo arose and prepared toK leave.
,® "Gentlemen, this requires careful

study and, above all, secrecy. I will
A call upon you again in exactly ten
l_ days and let you know the results.

In the meantime you will consider, If
s' you please, that I am still.-as far as

the public is concerned.living quietlyIn Hongkong. Good morning!"
"Ten days," said the inspector, after .

n the visitor had deported; 'ten days,
0 Jlorchead, make a careful note of
!e»tlie date and don't let anything interdfere with your being here all day,
e mind that."
Ir "I'll be right 011 deck, sir; you can
3, rely on me for that. And In the
ir meantime, I suppose".placing his
d forefinger on his lips."mum's the
n word, sir?"
d "Mum's the word," replied the chief

as he rang the office bell for Ills
jinriltsha.

:e In the quiet and retirement of the
e, upper room In the haskelmuker's

house, the man of mystery was Ht
0 work nightly upon the problem. A
d week had already passed by since his

unci view witn me omcers, unci siow11ly, one by one. he was forging the
>- links In the chain of evidence.

Two things were already perfectlyo clear: first, it was an Interprovincial
row and, second, it must have been

- in some way associated with the
ill provincial honor, or they would not
lj have league* themselves together to
n keep it secret. ICear of some kind
n liail sealed their lips. Kcar of what?
ii Evidently of the antcer of some local

god. As regards t'h" former, every
i- victim was in the house-boy class
e and a careful list of tlie homes where

they were employed showed that.Is without exception, they were Nitig I'o


